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best years of my life with him.    Come, Toinette,
let us first take possession of all his keys.

ARG. (rising suddenly). Gently.

B^L. (surprised and terrified). Oh ! oh !

ARG. SOj Madam, this is how you love me?

Toi. Ah ! ah ! the deceased is not dead !

ARG. (to Beline, who is going away). I am much obliged
for this proof of your friendship and for the fine
panegyric you have made over me. It has been
opportune advice which will cause me to be wise
for the future, and which will prevent me from
making so many mistakes.

BER. (coming out from his hiding-place). Well! well!
brother, now you see.

Toi. Upon my word ! I should never have thought it.
But I hear your daughter : go back where you were
and we will see how she will take your death. It
is not a bad idea to find these things out; and; while
you are about it, you may as well discover the
feelings of all your family towards you.

SCENE XIII
ANGELIQUE, ARGAN, TOINETTR,

Toi. (exclaims). Ah! Heavens, what a terrible affair !

It is simply awful!
.ANG. What is the matter with you, Toiuette, why do

you cry ?

Toi. Alas ! I have bad news for you.
ANG. What is it ?
Toi. Your father is dead.
ANG. My father dead, Toinettc ?
Toi. Yes; there he is.   He has just died of a fit.

ANG.   Oh!  Heavens !   what a calamity !   What n